﻿As Izzy walked down the street to her apartment after a long day of work she couldn't help but notice the colorful figure standing near the door to the apartment complex. She was a white rabbit girl with bright cyan hair standing there looking lost, a finger pressed to her lower lip. Her large breasts straining against the confines of a tube top and her booty shorts barely containing an impressive bulge. She looked at Izzy, and Izzy's own bulge, and cooed at the gray bunny.


"Oooh! Liek um . . . Hi?" The new girl stepped over, wide hips swaying with every step, a vacant dull expression in her eyes.


“Oh uh . . . Hi?” Izzy blinked and blushed a bit as the other bunny got very close. “W-who are you?”


“Huh? Oh, liek uh . . . .” She furrowed her brow and seemed to take an inordinate amount of time thinking. “Oh, duh! I’m liek, Typhani!”


“Uh . . . Nice to meet you Typhani, I’m Izzy. Can I . . . help you?” Izzy eyed this girl up and down, she was incredibly hot and . . . very dumb. Izzy hated to admit it was turning her on. “You seem . . . lost?”


"Huh?" Typhani blinked, her jaw slack as she cocked her head to the side before giggling. "Oh, yas! Liek, please?! Um . . . I need lotta help. I think I liek . . . uh . . . gotted lost? An' liek . . . it's getting dark now? An' could I liek . . . come up wif you?" She draped herself onto Izzy, nibbling at her lower lip and giving the impression of a lost puppy.


“What? Erm . . . sure, I guess. Maybe we can um . . . figure things out there.” Izzy tried to hide the intense blush creeping into her ears. Especially as they noticed that bulge between Typhani’s legs start to grow and tent.


“Yay! Yer liek the most bestest!” Typhani squealed and giggled and rushed off to the door of the apartment complex. She tried to open it, while it was locked, and by pushing on a pull door, while making frustrated little whimpers.


“Here um . . . let me handle that.” Izzy grinned and slipped past her to unlock the door and let the pair of them inside.


“Whoooa! Yer, liek, so smart!” Typhani clapped and giggled, trotting along behind Izzy and bouncing in place until she was let into the apartment proper.


"Well, here we are. Um . . . I guess make yourself comfortable while we figure this out." Izzy gestured to her modest apartment, a small couch in front of a TV, bed, and bath on the side.


“Thank you! Yer liek, rilly nice!” Typhani giggled and bolted into the apartment, jumping up onto the couch and flopping out on it, kicking her feet up onto a small coffee table.


“So um . . . where do you live?” Izzy furrowed her brow and closed the door behind her, slowly walking in to sit next to the strange girl on the couch.


“Uh . . . “ Typhani blinked and furrowed her brow, finger to her lip. It took her a full minute before shrugging. “I’unno? Liek, an apartment?”


“Um . . . Yeah but what’s the address.” Izzy sighed and rubbed her eyes.


"Um liek . . . tha's that liek . . . numbers thingy?" Typhani thought a moment then shrugged again. "Liek, I don' member! Liek, t'be honest I'm liek, a lil' ditzy!" She giggled at herself.


“Er, no offense I kind of noticed.” Izzy’s blush intensified, there was a tiny twitch in her cock as she eyed the dumb girl sitting on her couch legs spread wide showing off her bulge.


“Yah buh liek tha’s okay ‘cause yer rilly nice, right?” Typhani grinned at Izzy and gave her a look of intense innocence.


"Um . . . yeah but you know there are people who might try and um . . . take advantage of you. Anyways, do you have somebody we could call to try and help you get home?" Izzy let out a little sigh. She had to be good, no matter how hot this girl was.


“Uhhhh . . . . “Typhani blinked and started to stare off into space thinking. Another minute or two passed and Izzy was about to speak again when an idea seemed to pop into the girl’s head. “Oh! Can I liek, use yer bathroom?”


“Oh uh, sure.” Izzy sighed.


“Thaaaaanks!” Typhani bolted up and rushed off to the bathroom.


Izzy sat there and rolled her eyes. She had to figure out what to do with this poor girl. It seemed almost criminal that she was left wandering alone out there. Izzy was starting to reflect on what sorts of inappropriate things a less scrupulous person might do to such an innocent soul when she heard a loud stream of water coming from the bathroom. Was Typhani taking a shower?! That definitely wasn't what Izzy had expected. Ah well, she must've just felt grimy after wandering around lost for so long. Izzy tried not to think about what she must look like naked and wet in the shower. Cock and tits bouncing as she lathered herself. Izzy shook her head and closed her eyes, trying to banish the thought as she heard the shower stop.


Only to open her eyes to a soaking-wet Typhani dressed only in a small towel wrapped around her waist. Izzy couldn't help but stare at that ample chest for a moment before yelping and covering her eyes. "Wh-what are you doing?!"


“Huh? Liek, wha’s wrong?” Thyphani blinked in confusion.


“You’re naked!” Izzy facepalmed, eyed still closed.


“Nuh-uh! I gots a towel, dummy!” Typhani giggled vapidly.


“Where are your clothes?!” Izzy could feel herself growing erect and couldn’t resist just the tiniest peak.


“Ewww, I’m not gonna wear dirty clothes! Liek, gross! You’re bein’ silly!” Typhani rolled her eyes and giggled again.


“Yeah but-” Izzy stammered trying to explain to the dumb bimbo.


“What? Am I liek . . . not pritty?” Typhani seemed immediately saddened. “I jus’ liek thought you’d liek . . . y’know? An liek . . . I wanted to thank you buh liek . . . I’s not liek . . . gud at brane stuff so liek . . . I wanted to liek . . . an’ yer so hawt buh liek . . . if you don’ wanna . . . .” Typhani started to sniffle.


"What?! No! I . . . I mean yes I . . ." Izzy uncovered her eyes and saw the pitiful bimbo looking ready to cry! "I mean you're really hot!"


“R-rilly?” Typhani pouted.


“Y-yeah! I just didn’t um . . . Yeah, yeah you are.” Izzy sighed, getting lost staring at Typhani’s chest, not to mention the way her towel started to tent up as a smile crept back across her face!


“Yay! So, liek, I can give liek, thank you fuckies?!” Typhani bounced in place, her cock immediately becoming fully erect just at the thought.


“You know what?” Izzy let out a sigh, feeling herself harden. “Sure, that sounds . . . really nice!” Izzy started to stand.


"Yaaaaay!" In her excitement, Typhani tore off her towel, and rushed off into the bedroom, cock and tits bouncing energetically with every step! Izzy wasn't long in following after her, finding Typhani sprawled out on the bed, legs spread wide. A dripping slit visible just beneath her balls which she lifted gently out of the way giving Izzy an inviting wink.


“Fuck you’re hot.” Izzy muttered to herself and grinned as she stripped out of her clothes, her own cock bouncing free. She had a more androgynous frame next to the bouncy bimbo bunny but her cock was long and hard and Typhani seemed to start salivating in anticipation.


Izzy didn't waste much time. She crawled up onto the bed and smiled down at Typhani. Gently she placed the head of her cock against the other girl's slit, drawing a happy groan just from that touch out Typhani. The white bunny was already absolutely soaked. With a deep breath, Izzy plunged in! This drew a moan from the pair of them before Izzy started slowly pumping into her.


“Yes, yes! Liek, tha’s rilly gud! Mmmh! Fuck!” Typhani giggled and squealed, reaching out to grab one of Izzy’s paws and place it on her heaving breasts, prompting Izzy to start squeezing her.


“Oh wow! You . . . you feel amazing!” Izzy gasped and let out a little giggle.


"Awww! You feel liek . . . rilly gud, too! Mmmh, you liek mah big boobies?" Typhani giggled and bounced in place a bit more. Her big cock and tits bounced erratically with every thrust into her!


"Yeah, they're, like, really soft and bouncy! Heheh, bouncy!" Izzy grinned broadly, briefly wondering why her head felt funny. The worry was pushed away with the next thrust.


"Mmmh, yaaaah! Betchya wish you had, liek, rilly big bewbies too!" Typhani groaned and luxuriated in the sensations of the silly bunny fucking her brains out into her! Izzy couldn't have known just what kind of surprise she'd fallen into!


“Um . . . yeah! That sound, liek, rilly kewl!” Izzy let out another little giggle, starting to look vague and dull even as she panted and moaned with every thrust, staring in dull captivation as Typhani’s cock and tits bounced in front of her!


“Keeeewl . . . yah!” Typhani snickered, a malicious smile playing across her lips that was lost on Izzy. She reached out and grabbed Izzy’s own modest breasts! Feeling the weight and heft of them, especially as they started to slowly grow in her paws.


“Whoa liek . . . uh . . . I feel rilly . . . weird? Is um . . . Nnngh . . . gonna . . . .” Izzy panted and moaned, losing focus on the concerns bubbling up in her head as each thrust stole a bit of focus, draining it away to the malicious creature beneath her!


"Yeeah? Mmmh, me too! Come on! Like, fuck me!" Typhani grinned, bouncing and bucking beneath Izzy before suddenly pulling her into a deep-throated kiss as the pair moaned into one another's muzzles, cumming in sync in a splatter of seed and warmth. "Mmmh, good girl!" Typhani whispered, her tone mocking and filled with cruel delight.


"Huh? Hehehe, you liek sound funneh . . . ." Izzy giggled. She was having a hard time focusing her eyes for some reason. She let out a squeal as suddenly Typhani rolled her over, pinning her beneath her voluptuous white-furred form, cock still buried inside her.


"Mmmh, don't you worry your pretty little head about it. Oooh, you're such a sweet girl, I could just eat you up!" Typhani laughed at her own little joke, it was a haughty mocking laugh nothing like the vacant vapid giggles she'd done before. She let out a groan as she stretched out her back while straddling Izzy. In an instant the lights in the room flickered out, demonic wings burst from Typhani's back. Her tail erupted into a long pointed pink one, and similarly, pink horns sprouted between her ears. She looked down at the confused-looking Izzy with slitted eyes glowing ominously in the dark.


“Whoa! Liek, wha’ happen’?” Izzy blinked and shook her head, trying to clear the cobwebs to process the bizarre transformation she’d just witnessed. “Why I no, liek, think gud an’ junk?”


“Awww, poor little dum dum, I’m been drinking down all your smarts while you fucked me.” Typhani grinned and leaned in to whisper. “And I can hear your thoughts you naughty little thing, you love dumb busty girls with big cocks, don’t you?” She punctuated this with a bit of a thrust, pumping Izzy’s cock.


“Nnngh . . . um . . . .” Izzy blushed and nodded.


“So I’m going to turn you into exactly what you love so much. Doesn’t that sound fun?” Typhani gave Izzy a quick kiss on the neck, nipping her and drawing a gasp before starting her work. She pumped steadily at Izzy’s cock, riding it and feasting on Izzy’s mind in the process.


“U-um . . . Oooh tha’s liek . . . rilly hawt?” Izzy spoke breathlessly, writhing on the bed beneath Typhani while the succubunny’s cock bounced heavily against her belly with every thrust. Izzy felt her chest growing, blossoming from modest to voluminous breasts as she reached up to paw at herself.


“Yeah, I thought you’d like that you naughty little slut!” Typhani laughed and continued to bounce on Izzy. She gyrated her hips erotically, rolling herself over that cock, her own bouncing up and slapping between each bunny’s belly, her breasts heaving and bouncing in time.


“Um . . . heheh . . . bewbies get big . . . .” Izzy guffawed at herself, only getting more turned on as her mind deteriorated and she felt her breasts expand in her paws. She looked up at Typhani and it was like she was hypnotized, her eyes slowly falling the bouncing of Typh’s cock until her eyes couldn’t quite follow anything anymore, starting to cross as she fell deeper into stupidity.


"Wooow, you're really fadin' aren't ya?" Typhani chuckled and stroked the dumb bunny's cheek. "Let's see what other fun kinks you've got banging around in there. While you've still got anything in there . . . Oh, that's interesting!"


“Huh? Pretty lady talk funnee?” Izzy gaped at the succubus bouncing on her dick, she wasn’t quite able to follow what was being said. It took her a minute to remember why she was so confused only for that to turn her on more!


"Yuh-huh . . . Now c'mere!" Typhani grinned and leaned in, squeezing her tits against Izzy's now equally large chest! She pressed her lips to Izzy's slack drooling maw and soon even Izzy's dull brain was shocked into brief awareness as she felt a thick cock slide into her mouth. She eagerly sucked on it, only marginally confused by its presence in Typhani's muzzle! They stayed like that for a few solid minutes before Typhani pulled away, big hard cock tongue erect and slipping from her muzzle before she reverted briefly to a normal tongue. "Alright you little dummy, your turn!"


“Wha’? Mi turn wha’ huh?” Izzy blinked and tried to follow what was happening as her tongue started to swell, slowly morphing into a thick hard cock. “Wha’ happun? Muh thongue feelth funeh?” Izzy drooled a bit, struggling to speak around the stiffy in her mouth.


“Awww, it’s so cute you think your mouth is for words!” Typhani chuckled at the stupid bunny, causing her to guffaw stupidly in turn until Typhani lunged down at her again! Effortlessly she closed her lips around Izzy’s cock tongue and slid it deep into her throat. She let her own long prehensile tongue swirl around it as she sucked and pumped at it, drawing louder and louder moans from Izzy! Before long there were two cocks filling their muzzles, the pair of cock tongues grinding and rubbing together lewdly as the bunnies sucked each other off to increasingly loud and lewd displays of passion!


Finally, Izzy couldn't take it anymore! With an animal scream of pleasure, she came, her back arching as a wave of orgasmic pleasure washed over her! Then another, and another! As her mind emptied her body was wracked with a chain of orgasms with seemingly no end! Typhani pulled back and laughed as she watched Izzy's eyes roll back and felt the thoroughly drained bunny twitch with orgasms on repeat. The world blurred, hours passed as Izzy's pleasure center fired on repeat unable to stop until finally even that failed and Izzy passed out to a twitching fitful sleep of lewd dreams.


The next day the sun was shining, the birds were singing, and people were staring. Not that Izzy noticed as she sat on her balcony and stared out at the world with crossed eyes. Drool dribbled from her lips and onto her huge exposed breasts. Both her cocks, the one between her lips and the one between her legs were hard. She let out a dull guffaw at nothing in particular. Barely even registering the pat of a paw on her empty head.


"Mmmh, having fun you little perv?" Typhani grinned, standing over her dumbed-down little victim.


“Muh? Ithy feelth gud.” Izzy could barely talk between her shrunken mind and the huge throbbing cock in her mouth. Not that it stopped her, she couldn’t remember why it would. This was normal as far as her withered memory cared to consider.


“I bet you do! You know you’re still naked?” Typhani snickered at Izzy.


“Naki wath naki?” Izzy’s brow furrowed as she tried to process the foreign concept. The idea of bothering to cover herself not even floating through her head.


"Nevermind, come on, let's see if we can fuck any more of those brain cells loose." Typhani smiled hungrily and lead Izzy back into the bedroom.


“Mmmh . . . Ithy liek fuk.” Izzy nodded, both her cocks twitching at the prospect.